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  From Editorõs desk  

 

Dear Readers, 

     Congratulation to all members of ABF, on our completion of ten years of our celebration 

of Bengali cultural and heritage. It was 2001 when we officially formed ABF and formally 

started the journey that brought our home near us, away from home, in Atlanta. As we enjoyed 

every bit of our journey together for last ten years, the best part of all is our togetherness as 

Bengali community, working towards a unified cause. After ten years, we must say, we have 

enjoyed every bit of the celebration and draw more fun out of this than we have ever imagined. 

On the process, we have also made our motherland proud and brought cultural diversity to our 

adopted land.  

 This celebration is also a forum to fulfill the responsibility of our generation, to pass on 

the flame of Bengali heritage, onto our future generation. It is extremely important for our kids 

to know and understand their origins and roots, to be able to hold on to their true identity and 

be proud of it. As we choose to be NRI, for the betterment of our life and the future of our next 

generation, most of our kids are born here or raised here since their early childhood. Most of our 

kids are very much out of touch with our motherland and her culture & heritage. Unlike us, 

they have not got the opportunity to spend their childhood with their Thakuma, Dadhu  or 

Dida, who can read the tale of Ramayana or Mahabharata or many millions of stories of our 

Hindu mythology. In their day to day life, they are mostly surrounded by, guided by and 

influenced by the western culture. Being the òmelting potó generation, they always face the risk 

of losing their roots, under western cultural influence. While we as a parent are always proud of 

our kids being able to adopt the best part of western culture, which becomes the key to their 

success in future, it is also equally important for us, as parents, to introduce to our kids, the best 

of Bengali culture and heritage too. In my opinion, this is the principle cause of our tireless 

effort, which we are trying to achieve through the means of Atlanta Bengali Forum. 

 As it is told among some African tribe, òIt takes a village to raise a childó. ABF is a little 

part of that village, which we have created, so our kids can leverage the best of the both world. 
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This is why we involve them so much in all our events and our first priority should always be to 

keep them involved.  Without our kids involvement in the celebration, ABF loses its true 

meaning.  

  And so I gratefully take this opportunity to thank all the members of A.B.F, whose 

tireless efforts make it possible to successfully execute all our events every year.  I thank them 

more, who train the ABF kids to make them big part of our celebration. You deserve a big 

òkudosó from all the parents for demonstrating such dedication and patience in teaching our 

kids for what they need to know about our culture.  

Looking forward to many many more years celebration of our Bengali culture and heritage 

         ---- A.B.F Publishing Desk. 
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Ņŀ˃ŏŐɏĭ 

-  Őŀ˃ʅ 
ŸĳŖňŇ ŋŖȧ ŸĮŖň ŸŃŉ ŐĭĳŒķŏ ȑŏɬ ŌŖŞ ŁŖŜŐĳňŏŅĜ ĭŁŏň ĽŏŖĭ İŏŅ įŐŜŖŞ ŁŜŐĳňĜ įŏŖŞŇ ĴŏŅŏķŏī ńőŖĴō ŋǝŏĞļŋǝŏĞŖļ 
ŌŖŞ įŏŖŞŇ ŋŖȧ ŸĲŖŁ ŃŖŋŖĳĜļŖŃ ģȯŏ ĭŇŐĳň ŀŏ ŸĳŖŜ ŀļŒŀ ĩĭķŏ ŁŐŜĜĭŏň ŸĽŖĭ ĭŏĞĲŏŇ Ĵŀǝ ŸŃŉ ŐĭĳŒ ĴŏŅŏ 
ĭŏŁŜ ŁŖŜ ŇŖŞŖĳĜŐŇŐŀ ĩŖŋ ĳŏŖŞŇ ĭŏŁķŏ ŋŏŅŖŀŇ ŸķŐŃŖň ŸŇŖĮ ŸįŖňŏĜ ŌŏŋŖļ ŌŏŋŖļ ŃŖň ŸįŖňŏ ĴŏŅŏķŏ ĳŏŜŖļ] ŁŜɬ 
ŋœŖņƨŇ ĢŖňŏķŏ ŁŖŜ ŐŇŐŀŖĭ Ōŏʘŏ ĭʕŏ ŇŖıŇ ŉŏŜőŖļ ŸŃŉ ňŏįŐĳňĜ 

ĳŏŸŞŇ ĭŏŁķŏ ŐŀŖŞ ŃŏģŖŇŇ ŃŏŇŏɯŏŖļ ľŏŜŏňŏŅĜ ŸľŐĮ ľŐȖŀŁœŃ Ģĭŏŉ ĩŖļ İŀ ĭŏŖňŏ ŸŅİ ŸĭŏŖŇ ĢŋŖĳĜ ŌŏīŞŏķŏī 
ĩĭķŒ ĸŏɦŏ, ĢŇ ĩĭķŒ ŁŖŇģ ŌŖŞŖļŏ ŃŔŐʱ ŀŏŅŖŃĜŖŃŉ ĸŏɯŏ ŌŏīŞŏ ŃģŖĳĜ įŏŖŞŇ İŏŅķŏ ŸŃŏĿŌŞ ĩĭķŒ ̛ŖĭŏŖļ ĢŇʓ 
ĭŖŇŐĳňĜŖľĮŖļ ŸľĮŖļģ ŃŔŐʱķŏ ŸĵŖŁ ĩňĜļŏŜŏļŏŐŜ İŖŇŇ ˝Ņķ įŇŖŅ ĺŒŖĭ ŁŜŏ ĳŏŜŏ ĢŇ ĥŁŏŞ Őĳň ŀŏĜŃŋŏŇ İŖŇŇ 
Ĵŏŀňŏķŏ ŸĮŏňŏ Őĳň, ŃŔŐʱŇ ĳŏĞķ ĢŋŖĳ ŸľŖĮ Ńɲ ĭŇŖļ ŸįňŏŅĜŌŏʘŏ ķŏɇŏ ŌŏīŞŏ ĢŋŖĳ Ĵŏŀňŏ ŐľŖŞ, ŉŇőŇķŏ ĴŒŐŇŖŞ 
ŸįŖňŏĜŃŖŋ ŁŜňŏŅ ĴŏŀňŏŇ ŁŏŖŉ ... ġŃŏĭ ŸĳŏŖĮ ŸľĮŖļ ňŏįňŏŅ ĵŅĵŅ ĭŖŇ ŁŜŖĳ ŃŔŐʱĜ 

ŸĳŖň Ńĥ ŐŀŖŞ Ńǝŏ˃ ŋğŋŏŖŇ ńŒŖňģ ŐįŖŞŐĳ ńŏŖňŏ ĭŖŇ ŃŏģŖŇ ļŏĭŏŖļ ... ŅŖŀ ŁŜŐĳŖňŏ ĩģ ŃŔŐɦŖļ ľŏĞŐŜŖŞ ňŒŐĭŖŞŐĳ 
ŸǳŖŅŇ ĭŏɳŏ, ĢŃŏŇ ĩģ ŃŔŐʱ ŸľŖĮģ ŐňŖĮŐĳ ŸǳŖŅŇ 
ĭŐŃļŏ, ĢŇ Ÿĳŏķ ŸŃňŏŞ ĳŒŖķ ĳŒŖķ ńŏŐŋŖŞŐĳ ŸŀśĭŏĜ 
ŐŀĠŉŖʄ ...ŐŀŖĴŇ ŅŖŀģ ŸŌŖŋ ĥĸňŏŅ ... ŃŔŐʱŇ 
ĢīŞŏĴķŏī Ÿņŀ ŃňŖĳ ġŖŀĭ ĭĽŏĜ ĴŏŀňŏŇ ŃŏģŖŇ 
ŇŏĮŏ ķŖŃŇ įŏŖĳŇ ŁŏļŏŇ īŁŇ ŃŔŐʱŇ ĴŖňŇ Łķ Łķ 
ĳķ Łķ ŉʅ Ņŀ ŐľŖŞ ̛ ŀŖļ ňŏįňŏŅĜ ŃŔŐʱķŏ ĭĮŀī 
ĢŖ,˃ ĢŃŏŇ ĭĮŀī Ńŏ ŸŃŉ ŸĴŏŖŇ ŁŜŖĳĜ ŋŏŅŖŀŇ 
ŃŏŜőŇ ĳŏŖľ ŸĺĥĩŇ Ņļ ĢĳŖŜ ŁŜŖĳĜ ŉŌŖŇŇ ĿŒň 
ŃŏŐňŇ ŅŖĿǝ ŋŏŅŏŀǝ ġŐȗŖĴŀ Ĵŀǝ ŌŏŉŁŏŉ ĭŇŖļ 
Ľŏĭŏ ķŖŃŇ įŏŖĳŇ Łŏļŏ˝Ÿňŏ ŃŔŐʱŇ ļŏŖň ļŏŖň ĭĮŀī 
Ńŏ ŸĴŏŖŇ ĢŇ ĭĮŀī Ńŏ ĢŖ˃ ŀŜŖĳ]ġŖŀĭķŏ ĢŅŏŇ 

ĴőŃŖŀ ŐŇŐŀŇ ŸĳŏŞŏŇ Ņļ, ľŒŅŖŜ ŅŒĲŖŜ ņŏīŞŏ ŅŏŀŒŊķŏŖĭ ńŏňŃŏŋŏ ŐľŖŞ ŀļŒŀ ǳŏĻ ŸľīŞŏ Ņļģ] 

ŃŔŐʱŇ ĳŏĞķ įŏŖĳŇ Łŏļŏ˝ŖňŏŖļ ŁŖŜ ĴŏŀňŏŇ įŏŖŞ ňŏįŏ Ņŋ˙ģŖķŏ Ÿŀķ ĩŇ Ÿĳŏķ Ÿĳŏķ łŏĞĭ ŐľŖŞ İŖŇŇ ŅŖĿǝ ŁŜŖļ 
ňŏįňĜ Ōŏļķŏ ŸłŏĞķŏ ŸłŏĞķŏ ĴŖň ŐńĴŖļ ňŏįň ... Őĭ̋ ļŏ ġǡŏŌǝ ĭŖŇģ ŃŖŋ ĽŏĭňŏŅĜ ńǝŏŁŋŏ įŇŖŅŇ ŅŖĿǝ ĸŏɦŏ 
ŌŏīŞŏ ĢŇ ĴŖňŇ ŐĳŖķ ńŏňģ ňŏįŐĳňĜ ŅŒŖĮī ĩŖŋ ŁŇŐĳň ŐĭĳŒ ĴŖňŇ ŸłŏĞķŏ, ġŃŏĭ ŸĲŏŖĮ ŸľĮŖļ ňŏįňŏŅ Őĭ ńŏŖŃ 
īģķŒ˙ Ņŋ˙ģŖķŏ Ÿŀķ ĩŇ Ÿĳŏķ Ÿĳŏķ ˨ŏŖňŇ łŏĞĭ ŐľŖŞ, ŐĭĳŒ ŐĭĳŒ ĴŖňŇ ĭĻŏ Őĭ ńŏŖŃ ĺŒŖĭ ŁŜŖĳĜ 

 

ŐŇŐŀ ŐŀŖĴŇ ĳŏ ĩŇ ĭŏŁķŏ ŐŀŖŞ ŸŋŏłŏŖļ Ńŋň, ĢŇ ŅǝŏįŏŐĴŖŀŇ ŁŏļŏŇ ŅŖĿǝ ĺŒŖŃ ŸįňĜŌŏʘŏ ŌŏīŞŏ Ÿļ ĲŒň˝ň ĥŜŖĳ 
... ĢŐŅ ġŃŏĭ ŸĲŏŖĮ ļŏŐĭŖŞ ĢŐĳ ŸľŖĮ ŸŌŖŋ ĢŃŏŇ ĺŒŖŃ Ÿįň ŅǝŏįŏŐĴŖŀŇ ĴįŖļĜ  

ĢŃŏŇ ŃŏģŖŇŇ ŐľŖĭ ļŏŐĭŖŞ ŸľĮŖļ ňŏįňŏŅ, ŐŇŐŀŇ ķŖŃŇ įŏĳ˝Ŗňŏ ŸŃŉ ŋŃŒĴ ňŏįŖĳĜ Ōķŏǂģ ŀĴŖŇ ŁŜň ĩŖĭŃŏŖŇ 
ĭŏŖĳŇ ŁŏļŏķŏŇ ŐŀŖĲ, ĩĭķŏ Ÿĳŏȼ ŸŁŏĭŏ ĢĞĭŖŜ ĿŖŇ ŇŖŞŖĳ ŁŏļŏķŏŖĭĜ ĩ Ÿņŀ ĩĭ ĴőŃŖŀŇ ŸŃĞŖĲ ĽŏĭŏŇ ňŜŏģĜ ŃŔŐʱŇ 
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Ÿĳŏķ ĩĭķŏ ĴŖňŇ ĭĻŏī Ÿņ ļŏŇ ŐĴŃŖŀŇ ĭŏň ŌŖļ ŁŏŖŇ ļŏ ŸĴŖŀ, ŃŏĞĲŃŏŇ ļŏŐįŖľ Őĭ ġŋŏĿŏŇĻ ŃŒŐɛŖļ įŏŖĳŇ ŁŏļŏŇ 
ļňŏŇ ŐľŖĭ ŐįŖŞ Łŏļŏķŏ ĿŖŇ ĢĞĭŖŜ ŇŖŞŖĳĜ ǳŃň ŃŔŐʱŖļ Łŏļŏķŏ ŀŜŖňī ŸŁŏĭŏķŏ Ÿĭŏŀ ĩĭ Ģʧņƨ ŉŐȍ ŐľŖŞ ĢĞĭŖŜ 
ĿŖŇ ŇŖŞŖĳ ŁŏļŏķŏŖĭĜ ĩ Ÿņŀ ŅŏŀŒŖŊŇ ĴőŃŖŀŇģ ĳŐŃ ® ĭļ ŐŃŁŖľ ĢŁŖľ ŸĿśņƨ ĿŖŇ ĢĞĭŖŜ ĽŏĭŖļ ŌŞ ļŏŇ ŐŃŖŃŐĲļ 
ŐŀŇŏŁľ ĢǻŖŞĜ ŅŖŀŇ ŅŖĿǝ ŸŃŉ ŐĭĳŒ ĭĽŏ ŸİŏŇŏŖłŇŏ ĭŇŖļ ňŏįŖňŏ ŁǝŏŇŏŋŏģķ, ĴőŃŀ, ňŜŏģ ... Őĭɫ Ÿĭŏŀ ŐĭĳŒŇģ 
ŅŏŖŀ ŃŏŇ ĭŇŖļ ŁŏŇňŏŅ ŀŏĜ Ņŀ Ÿņŀ ĳŒŖķ ĲŖňŖĳ ĩĭ ġĴŏŀŏ ŸŀŉŏŞĜ 

ľŔŐɦ ĲŖň ŸįŖňŏ Ņŋ˙ģŖķŏ Ÿŀķ ĩŇ ŐľŖĭ, įŏŖŞ ī ŅŒŖĮ ġŖļŏķŏ ĴŖňŇ ŐĳŖķ ĢŇ ňŏįŖĳ ŀŏĜ ŅŒĮ ļŒŖň ŃŏģŖŇ ŸľŐĮ ŃŔŐɦ 
ŸŃŉ ŸĴŏŖŇģ ŁŜŖĳĜ ĴŖňŇ ŃŜ ŃŜ ŸłŏĞķŏ įŏŖĳŇ Łŏļŏ ŸĽŖĭ ŐĳķŖĭ ĢŋŖĳ ĴŏŀňŏŇ ŐľŖĭ, ġĽĲ İŖŇŇ ŸńļŖŇ ĺŒĭŖĳ 
ŀŏĜ Ņŀ Ģʧņƨ ńŏŖŃ ĳŒŖķ ĳňŖňŏ ĿŏĞĿŏŇ ĥɏŇ ŸŁŖļĜ ńŏň ĭŖŇ Ņŋ˙ģŖķŏ Ÿŀķ ĩŇ ŐľŖĭ ŸĲŖŞ ŸľŐĮ, ˨ŏŖňŇ Ÿĳŏķ Ÿĳŏķ 
łŏĞĭ˝Ŗňŏ ĴŖňŇ Ģ˃ŇŖĻ ŸĺŖĭ ŸįŖĳ, ŋŏŇŖłŋ Ÿķŀŉŀ ĩŇ ĴŀǝĜ ĢŇ ļŏģ ŃŏĿŏ ŐľŖȯ ŀļŒŀ ĴŖňŇ ĳŏĞķŖĭ ŸĺŏĭŏŇ 
ŸĮŖĭ] ļŖŃ ŐŋŖʿŅķŏ Ÿņ ŁŒŖŇŏŁŒŐŇ łŒʢ˼ł ļŏ ŀŞ, ŐĭĳŒ ŐĭĳŒ ĴŖňŇ ĭĻŏ ŸĴŏŇ ĭŖŇ ĩģ ĴŖňŇ ǳŏŐĲŇ ŸńŖȧ ĺŒŖĭ 
ŁŜŖĳĜ Ńŏ ĴŖňŇ ǳŏŐĲŇ ŸńŖȧ ŐľŖŞ ... ˨ŏŖňŇ ŀļŒŀ ġğŸŉ, ŀļŒŀ ĭŖŇ ŸįŏŜŖĳ ĩĭ ŀȗŏ] ĩ Ÿņŀ ĩĭ Ģʧņƨ 
ńŏıŏįŜŏŇ ŸĮňŏ ŸŅŖļ ĥŖĸŖĳ ŁŒŖŜŏ Ĵŏŀňŏ ĴŒŖŜĜ  

ŸľĮŖļ ŸľĮŖļ ĩĭ ŐĲɫŏ ŅŏĽŏŞ ĩŖňŏ ... ŁŔŐĽŃőŖļ ļ ĩļ ĭŏĴ ŌŖȯ ̋ɺ ŐĲˎ Ńŏ ŋŏğŖĭŐļĭ ŸĭŏĹ ĩŇ īŁŇĜ ņŏŞŀŏ ĩģ 
ĴŖňŇ ŸłŏĞķŏŖĭ ŐŀńŒƨňŃńŏŖŃ ŐŀŖĴŇ ģȯŏ Ņļ Ĳŏňŀŏ ĭŖŇ Ņŋ˙ģŖķŏ ŸŀŖķŇ īŁŖŇ ŀȗŏ ŹļŐŇ ĭŇŏ ŸĲʱŏĜ ņŏŇ ńŏŊŏ 
ĩĭŅŏĩ ĩŇ ŋŔŐɦĭļƨŏģ ŁŏŇŖŃ ĥɛŏŇ ĭŇŖļĜ ļŏŜŏļŏŐŜ Įŏļŏ ŸŁŀ ŐŀŸŞ ĩĞŖĭ ŐŀňŏŅ łŒĞŖķ īĸŏ ŐĭĳŒ ŀȗŏĜ Ńňŏ Őĭ ņŏŞ 
ŌŞļ ĭŖŇģ ŸłňňŏŅ ŀļŒŀ ŋŔŐɦĜ  

ŸĵŏňŖŋ ŸįŖňŏ ŸĲŏĮľŒŖķŏ ĭŏŖĳŐŁŖĸ ĭĽŏī ŃŏĴ ŁŜň ŸŃŏĿŌŞĜ ńŏŃŀŏŇ ĿŏŇŏķŏī ŸĭŖķ ŸįŖňŏ ļŏŇ ŋŏŖĽ ... ŸľŐĮ įŏŖŞŇ 
ĴŏŅŏķŏī ̛ŐĭŖŞ ŸįŖĳ ĩŇ ŅŖĿǝ ... ŸŌŖŋ ĥĸňŏŅ ŐŀŖĴŇ ŅŖŀĜ ĥŖĸ ľŏŐŜŖŞ ŸľŐĮ ŐŇŐŀī ĢŅŏŇ ĭŏŖĳ ĩŖŋ Ōŏļķŏ ĿŖŇ 
ľŏŐŜŖŞŖĳ ... ĢŖ˃ ĭŖŇ ŸķŖŀ ŐŀňŏŅ ŃŒŖĭŇ ŅŖĿǝ... ĢŇ ľŒĴŖŀ ŸľĮŖļ ňŏįňŏŅ ġĵŖŇ ŁŜŖĳ ŃŔŐʱŇ ŐľŖĭ...   
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It Occurred Again 

                    Nistobdho 

 

It occurred again....the same thing again....  

Like always suddenly I sprang up with a deep sudden angst and nausea éthe nausea is so powerful éso 

vicious that I feel it stinking in my flesh éSlowly I turn towards the table watch ...4:23 A.M.  é It just 

doesnõt make senseé.. Repeatedly for the past few months this event is occurring again and againé and the 

time is always between 4:20 and 4:30é.. 

To be honest with you the precision of the event time is not a fact that bothers meé. 
The feeling... that indescribable feeling é..Sweeps me away in nauseous state... 
I tried for many days to rationalize the feeling é. But in vain é.. 
 
Though it is nearly impossible to describe the feeling in intelligible wordsé because we all know there are 

states of mind which can be felt and comprehended but very few can be explained to other in words, However 

I shall make an exception and try to explain 

to you in my words. 

By this time I am sure that your rational 

mind is asking why bother to state such a 

feeling to others? What good can come out 

of it? Who cares a dime ? 

True I have thought of this too but I would ask you to hold your patience, because maybe you too go through  

this state in other situations é maybe together we can associate and try to relate the root cause of this 

strange occurrenceé maybe together  we shall discover a new feeling that was previously  ignored by man 

After all what are we both but two conscious objects filled in a world of delusion and strange occurrences 

whose trajectory flows beyond our sphere of wildest imagination. And so far the only thing that has helped or 

protected us is association, mutual exchange of thoughts and ideas which we reinforce into concrete 

perspectives and fight against the constant threat and tyranny of abolition from nature.  

 

 

 



  
 
 

                          A.B.F ® Ezine,   ̛ń ŹŃŉŏĮő ® ŤŧŤŪ   

 

Page 7 

Journey Hassles 

                    By Subir Kundu 

 It was February 2010. Two families from Atlanta area planned to visit India together.  Winter in 

2010 was little strong. However it was not a bad time for a trip to India. Specially travelling with small kids, 

it is always a good idea to keep Indian weather condition in mind.  The travel group consisted of four kids, 

including one infant, and three adult. 

 The itinerary was from Atlanta to NY in Delta, NY to Delhi in Air India and then from Delhi to 

Kolkata on the same night, by Indian Airlines again. The families planned to meet at the ATL airport 2 ½ 

hours before the scheduled departure. And finally the day came to pick up the bags and head for the airport.   

 é So why am I writing this story?  Well there some few mishaps happened, which I would like to 

share with you all. Some of those are avoidable and some are not, and here is how it goes.   

Trouble 1. 

 On their way to airport in their family van, first family got into a car accident, thankfully a small one 

and nobody was hurt. However it was enough to make them stop on the road and call the police. To make 

things complicated, the faulty party did not have a driving license. Police was called, the event was 

documented, so on and so forth, while the clock was ticking towards the boarding time. To everybodyõs relief, 

this family was accompanied by another friend in a different car. All the passengers were able to hop in to 

this car and reach airport in time.  

Trouble 2. 

 Anyway, so both the families reached airport. After a little chit chatting of what happened on the 

way, they begin to approach the check-in desk. The passengers advanced to the check in desk one by one with 

their luggage, show their passport and ticket, put the luggage on the weighing machine and everything was 

moving on very smoothly until a really disturbing discovery made by the airlineõs ticketing clerk. One of the 

members of the second family missed to carry his passport.    

 Well, he did not really miss his passport document; he just carried the old expired one and did not carry 

the new passport on his way to airport.  Now this discovery was made when the boarding was just one hour 

away. The passenger knew that there is no way he can make a trip to home, pickup the new passport and 

catch the same flight with rest of this family to New York.  Everybody became very tense with the situation 

and did not know how to proceed with this. Then the airlineõs ticketing clerk gave the idea for rest of the 

passengers to carry on their journey to NY as scheduled. The passenger who missed his passport, can bring the 

passport from home and get the next flight to NY.  If everything goes well, he will be able to catch up with 
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his family in NY airport and board the plane to India with rest of his family and friends. 

 The friend who was seeing off the first family to airport, came as a rescuer of the situation again. He 

agreed to give a ride this left out passenger to his home and back to the airport. So the rest of the passengerõs 

went on to security line and boarding gate, while the left out passenger quickly hop in to the friendõs car 

towards home. To everybodyõs relief, he was able to get his new passport from home, catch the next flight to 

NY, and was united with the family before boarding the plane to India.  

To everybodyõs relief, there was a happy ending to a this tale of Journey. 

 

Moral of the story..  So, there are few things that we all should do, before a long trip, to make sure you reach 

your destination hassle free.  First, please make sure you take your old and new passport with you. Count the 

passports and individually check all the passports before you leave home. Get these also verified with your 

spouse or kids. It is easy to overlook that you are missing a passport, when you have multiple of them for the 

same person. Second, please have a friend accompany you, on a different car, to see you off in the airport. As 

we can see in this story, without the help of such friend, this journey would have been even tougher and 

costlier one for the entire group. 

There are other important things you should remember and check before you leave for airport. For example, 

actually buying a airline ticket is very important, before the schedule departure date. However I wanted to 

my observations limited to this story only. So friends, hopefully you enjoyed this story and thanks for actually 

reading it in full. 
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                     Internet Humor     

                                                  Okhil Babuõr chiti 
 

 

"I am arrive by passenger train Ahmedpur station and my belly is too much swelling with jackfruit. I am 
therefore went to privy. 
 
Just I doing the nuisance that guard making whistle blow for train to go off and I am running with 'lotah' in 
one hand and 'dhoti'  in the next when I am fall over and expose all my shocking to man and female women 
on plateform. I am got leaved at Ahmedpur station. This too much bad, if passenger go to make dung that 
dam guard not wait train five minutes for him. 
  
I am therefore pray your honour to make big fine on that guard for public sake. Otherwise I am making big 
report! to papers." 
 
Okhil Chandra Sen wrote this letter to the Sahibganj divisional railway office in 1909. It is on display at the 
Railway Museum in New Delhi . It was also reproduced under the caption "Travelers' Tales" in the Far 
Eastern Economic Review. 
  
Any guesses why this letter was of historic value? 
 
It apparently led to the introduction of toilets on trains in India!! 
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Humor in doing things the Hard Way é. A tribute to Rube 

                                                                                                                    

                                           Dip Narayan Das 

 

Do You think people prefers choosing a more difficult route to complete a task instead of completing a goal 

simply and directly. Man have invented machines to help him do the work in a much easier way but in 

practicality we see numerous fall outs from the process. This brings a thought in mind whether òthe machines 

are manõs capacity to exert maximum effort to achieve minimal resultó.  I do not think so, but Rube does.  Not 

sure how many of You heard the name of Reuben Lucius Goldberg better known as Rube Goldburg to many.  

 

Rube Goldberg was fascinated by the advancement of technology and thought it humorous as people either 

embraced change and the benefits technology brought or were reluctant as it seemingly increased dependency 

and laziness. He is best known for his comical drawings of crazy contraptions and inventions. His artwork 

appeared in newspapers throughout the United States from the early 1900's to the 1960's. Rube Goldberg's 

cartoons became well known for depicting complex devices that performed simple tasks in indirect, convoluted 

ways. 

 

Today, the term Rube Goldberg is used to signify anything done in an overly complicated or round-about 

manner. 

In Bengali literature also you can find the influence of Rube Goldberg. In Bengal, the humorist and children's 

author Sukumar Ray, in his poem "Abol tabol", had a character with a Rube Goldberg-like machine called 

"Uncle's contraption" or òKhuror Koló.  
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Inspired by the thought, I have designed the following Automatic hand wash Soap Dispenser when you 

switch on the bathroom light: (Try it out) 
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                Title: SONGs of LIFE 

                                            By Sneha Brajabala Kundu..(8 years) 

 Song 1. 

 Live the World, 

 Live the Life,     

 Live your Dream, 

 Until the Day is gone. 

 

Song 2. 

 Lets explore the Sea 

 With your friends and me 

 You might, even make 

  a new discovery. é. 

Song 3. 

 Sweet prayers go up to the Sky, 

 When you are gone a tear rolled down my eyes, 

 I miss you very much and I love you too, 

 I sweet prayers went to the heaven with you.  
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   Welcome o ur Newest members of 2009     

    

 

    Welcome to the ABF family   Neerajana Chatterjee  

 

Welcome to the ABF family   Trisha Kundu  

 

 

 


